AFTER   EVEREST
feet below. The awful disaster which befell the German
expedition of 1934 had not then, of course, occurred, but
the sites where their camps were to be pitched could be
made out on the crest of the mountain. The whole distance
between their camp on the Rakiot peak and the farthest
point they reached is several miles, but it appears as a mere
incident in the tremendous ridge of Nanga Parbat. It was
soon time to return, and down we went, by an easy, snowy
shoulder, getting to the bottom of the mountain very
quickly, but having a long walk back to camp. A few
days of further scrambling and wandering into the recesses
of the great peak, and we went home over the Kamri pass,
the first crossing of the pass that year.
The people of the Rupal valley, in which we had been
staying, are very prosperous, many of them owning hun-
dreds of cows and horses. They play real polo, which
originated in these parts. The ground is 300 yards long and
30 wide, and a chukker lasts anything up to half an hour.
If one of them drops his stick, he picks it up without dis-
mounting, sometimes at full gallop, for they are born horse-
men. I played for one chukker, and had to stop owing to
the extreme discomfort of riding an Astorian saddle in
khaki shorts. It was a fine game, very sportingly played,
and they are manly people, though a bit shifty, and very
casual.
They live by agriculture, and trade by barter, never using
any money except at distant places. The consequence is
that they don't value money, and we had the greatest
difficulty in getting coolies for our return journey. Four
times the ordinary wage tempted them not at all. Finally,
we managed to hire three ponies, which was only done by
persuading the man who accompanied them that he would
find a lovely big bazaar at Bandipur, and there be able
to buy things the like of which he had never seen before.
Arrived at the pass, the ponies sank up to their bellies in the
snow, and we had a strenuous day getting the loads up the
last 2,000 feet by carrying them ourselves. Unladen, the
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